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They walk along through life with a chip on
mch shoulder, inviting the world to knock it off.

|

i, uncomfortable malady, tenderly nurses it and per-
: to grow. They realize that they are con-
“hurt” and unhappy; they even realize

|+ instead of making valiant efforts to overcome the

:Oﬂuit may seem, a person who is thus afflicted

b

oversensitiveness is the cause; they wish to
different, but they make no effort to change.
bemoan their fate, and consider the world at large unkind for
ing their all too tender feelings.

o be certain, I have sympathy for such a person—we all have—
they not only make themselves unhappy but all those about
It makes you feel uncomfortable to say the least, to realize
that no matter what you say, you are bound to prick the over-
sensitive person.

I have heard all sorts of reasons given for the possession of
such a disposition; one person even going so far as to say they
bad inherited it; others say that it is only a seli-centered person
who can translate every remark so as to include them. In that case
the habit could be easily broken, for all the person would have to do
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. when he was on the verge of ferling hurt would be to say to him-

' self, of course the speaker didn't

+» believe every one is thinking of me.

'\ guilty conscience. A conscience is

ikl e e a

i w Ul A

have me in mind, who am 1 to
Maybe it is merely due to a
a funny thing at any rate.

-

-

= : Are Mary Plekford and
| Juck Pickford related? Is Pickford his real
, ame or stage oame—E. B, M,

+ Jack Pickford is Mary Plckfords
' brother. The family name is Smith,

I fix my bair in paffs at
s e side as it seems to be more becom

o that way. In order to do this I find t
+» 1 bave to ruff my bair and it seems to grow
 Sberter every day. What would you sug-
, pest}?—A_ H F. :

+ Tt Is true that “puffs” over the ears,
:u ugly as they are, seem to be be-

coming to most young girls. How-
ever, the “fad” Is not suflicient
cause for permanently ruining your
bair. You can bring your hair
down over the ears, giving a similar
effect without injury to your hair.
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: and palette. There would stand “He's been working hard for

' his easel with the plcture he was three mfmth; tlilnw!ltnz'l plln"::

' palnting In which the perspective 4 new city hall as a p

. was beyond criticism. competition. He fAnishing Inking

. He would prepare for his lunch- in the lines yesterday. You know

+ eon of dry bread and water. He| @ draftsman always makes his

* would slice into a loaf—ah! drawing in pencil first. When it's

. Miss Martha blushed. Would done he ruba out tha pencll lines

! e think of the hand that placed| With a handful of sw::' h;eﬁ~

. it there asg he ate? Would he — "‘-'bfgba- That's better than India

The front door bell jangled rubber. g

viciously. Somebody was coming | Bi““;:"::‘“;i.sf‘"ﬂt:‘:&;‘:y hz
I halkiog & great deal of ueise. w?l? you know, ma‘'am, that but-
tront. Two men were thers, Ong| fer 1omt — weil, Blumbergers
was a young man smoking s.pipe. plan isn't good for anything now
a man she had never seen before ::::a‘lc}t‘:! Lut up iato rallroad
Th;]‘i olfh':‘: ‘:‘,‘:sh:: artlsﬂt, his hat Miss Martha went into the back

. wib ea the back o?hl;: h“; his| Toom. She took off the blue-dot-

 Bair “was® wildly rumpied. He| od Ik waist and put on the old

y Clinched his two fists and shook | pp . " " poured the guines seed
L\ha;ﬂl f—mcrously at Miss Martha. and borax mixture out of the
° F'U\::r:kf:rr't”h.ha shoutsd with window into the ash can.

= extrems !'.-udr.ﬂ.ts-: and !hlen (Coprrighl. 1920, by Wheeler Syndicate, Ine.)
“Tausendonder:™ or something i
like it in German. } 1R

The young man tried to draw {

i | IS THIS YOUR TYPE? |.

‘ “I vill not go,” he sald angrily, | By MARIE LaROQUE.

* "else I shall told her.” |
’ He made a base drum of Miss |
Martha's counter. |
“You haf shpolit me,” he cried,

his blue eyes blazing behind his
spectacles. “I vill tell you. You
vas von meddling old cat™™ .|
Miss Martha leaned weakly
Against the shelves and laid one |
hand on her blue-dotted silk |
waist. The young man took the
other by the collar. i
“Come on.” he sald, “you've saJd|
enough.” He dragged the angry|
one out at the door to the side-!
walk, and then came back. |
“Guess you ought to be told, |
ma'am,” he.sald, “what the row is '
about. That's Blumberger. He's |
an architectural draftsman. I
work in the same office with him.

Really Removes Roots '

of Superfluous Hair ||

(Phalactine, the New Wonder-Worker) |
i

Without doubt the grestest thing yet dis-
covered for hair-disfigured womankind is the |
wonderful pbelactine method. It has none
of the disadvantages of electrolysis or de- |
pllatories sod. best of all, it removes the |
hairs entire. roots and all! 1t does this in-
stantir. leaving the skin w0 smooth and soft
that no one can tellothe user was ever the |
possessor of & moustache or other hairy |
growth, |

Phelactive is pon-odorous. non-irritating,
and sa barmless a child could eat it withont
any ifl-effect. A wstick of this remarkable |
sabstance, accompanied by simple imstruc- |
ticms, ecun be obtalned at any drunl:rmr.l
What womidn would not be delighted nh-rl
peeiag those ugly halrs come out—including
the mots—with her own eyes’—Adr, !

—_—

e

the faltering step. To

Pierce’s

(Copyright, 1920, McClure Syndicate.)

Balzac makes tie statement that
all women who ars still handsome
when past fifty are rather too fat.
In other words, according to this
man, who made such a lgeen study
of Teminine beauty, you can't retaln
your good looks past the half cen-
tury mark without becoming over-
weight. There are those who might
differ with him, but for the woman
who is adding pounds with years
this at least ought to be of some
small comfort.

The great French novelist makes
this observation when describing
Madame de Chaulieu In *“Modeste
Mignon who he would have us know
was regarded as a great beauty.
“Under her full form,” says he, “the
exquisite refinement was conspicu-
ous with which women of that type
are gifted and which gives them
that vigorous nervous system that
controls and animates the develop-
ment of the flesh. t was impossibls
otherwise to account for her Hght
step, which was amazingly dignified.
Only those women whose quarter-
ings date back to Noah, like here,
know ho wto be majestic in splite of
being as large as a farmer's wife.”

Mrs. Thrale, a celsbrated blue
stocking prominent in London liter-
ary soclety over a century ago, was
renowned for her pleasing plump-
mess. Her admirers used a French
word to describe haer attribute.
They said she had the “embonpoint
charmant.” which seemed doubtless
to English ears a more courteous
way of expressing It than to come
right out with the Statement that
she was fair and fat.

nesses of a distinctly feminine char-
acter in a short time bring the dull
eye, the “crow’s feet,” the hag-
gard look, drooping shoulders and

retain the appearance of ysuth, a woman must
of lotions, powders and paints ask
Favorite Prescription. This is the

Yyour drug.

ions

UNCLE WIGGILY ~AND
JACKO'S COCOANUT.

“Uncle Wiggily! Oh, Uncle Wig-
glly!” called a voice hehind the’
bunny rabbit gentleman one day, as
he wag hopping through the w
looking for an adventure. “Oh, Un-
cle Wiggily! Walt a minute If you
|pl¢ml" F

“Now I womder who that can be?"
thought Mr. Longears Lo  himself,
as he stopped and partly hid behind
A big tree. “If it's the Plpsisewah—
but mo; it couldn’t be that bad chap.
He never says please! It must be
one of my friends. But still I must
be careful.” '

Uncle Wigglly peeked around the
corner of the tree and there he saw,
coming along with a hop. skip and
a skeedaddle, Jacko Kinkytall, the
monkey boy.

“Why are you so Jjoyful this
morning, Jacko?' asked Unecle Wig-
Eily.

“Because we are going to have
coconnut cake at our house for sup-
per tonight," chattered Jacko.

“A cocoanut cake!” exclaimea
Uncle Wiggily. “That will be fine!"

“And 1 invite you to come and
have some,” wint on Jacko.

“Oh., but perhaps there will not
be cake enough,” sald Uncle Wig-

glly, laughing.
| "Oh, yes, there, willl' chattered
| th

e monkey boy,

They bought & lovely brown one
with a funny eover on, and Jacko
held it up to his ear and shook It.

“Why do you do that?" asked Un-
cle Wigglly, curious like.

“To see If it has milk inside,” an-
swered Jacko. "“Not the kind of
milk the milkman leaves, but co<
| coanut. milk

8o Jacko bought that Cocoanut
and he and Uncle Wiggily started
home with it. They had not gone
vary far before, all of a sudden,
out from behind a pineapple bush
jymped the unpleasant old Bazum-
Pl o o v .

“l want solwel I wamt souse!™
howled the bad “efap, looking
straight and hungrily . at Uncle
Wigglly's enes,

“Oh, vyou do, '’ asked Jacko,
bravely. “Well, try & bit of cocoa-
nut pie Instead:!™

With that he suddenly threw the
cocoanut at the Bazxumpa. and as
the cocoanut had not yet been taken
out of the shell it was very hard.
And, being hard, made the Bazum-
pa ery “Ouch!™

Then the bad chap ran away and
the monkey boy picked up his co-
coanut and shook It again to make
sure the milk was still inside

“How are you going to get the
milk out?™ asked Uncle Wigglly, as
he and Jacko walked on together
again.

“See these three little round
things on the end of the cocoanut?”
asked Jacko, pointing to them.
*“Well they are soft spots and if you
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stick a thorn In them it makes a
hole, and the cocoanut milk comes

“Oh, that's it, is it?" asked Uncle
Wiggily. Then he and Jacko walk-
ed on some more. and the bunny
gentleman was just thinking how
nice Mrs. Kinkytail's cocoanut cake
| would taste, when, all of a sudden,
18 volee cried:

“Fire! Fire! Fire!"
“Where Is it? asked Uncle Wig-
gily. as Lulu Wibblewohble, the

duck girl, came fluttering through
it_hn woods,

“Grandpa Goosey Gander's house
is on fire, and the duck pond ocean
Is all dried up so there i= no water
to put the fire out!” gquacked Lulu,
“Oh, Oh!"

“Ha! This ia where I can help!™
chattered Jacko. On he rushed with
his cocoanut. When he reached the
place where Grandpa Goosey's
house was burning, Jacke punchea
a hole in the end of the cocoanut
with a sharp thorn and when the
watery milk came out Jacko
sprinkled it on the fire and put out
the blaze before it could do muen
damage.

“Oh, thank you-" quacked Grandpa
Goosey. “You saved my house, but
you lost all the milk of the cocoa-
nut.” P

“The cocoanut will be just as
good for cake,” sald Jacko bravely.

Fashionable Nancy

This smart trotteur Nance wears iy
made

Of meteor, with soutache brald,
With sash made quite Bulgarian
Though no effete vu

Composed the colors—the striped
YTk il -,

[
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with colorful field flowers.

It is white Neapolitan straw, the crown of which is covered

t_rExcellent Advice

By DOROTHY I DIX
Whesler Sysdicate, ise.

Working Girls Fave Best Chance to
Mnarry.

“We business girls have one con-
solation even if we do have to earn
our own bread and butter and jam.”
sald a young woman the other day,
“and that is that we have practi-
cally cornered the matrimonial
market, and get the first option on
most of the good things in the
marrying line.

“And let me tell you that is mo
small thing in these days when men
are scarce, and shy at the altar
anyway, and when husbands have
passed into the luxury class.

“You may suppose that the rich
girl who has nothing to do but doll
herself up, and look pretty, and sit
on the family pedestal would have
the best chance to marry, Far from
it Cinderella the Typewrlter Queen
has got the Fairy Princess left at
the Old Maids' Home when it comes
to husband snaring. And not only
can the working girl marry oftener
and quicker than the rich girl, sne
can marry better,

“As a matter
girl has such a poor chance o. mak-
ing a really good mateh as the
wealthy society girl. She i hand-
icapped by her money, for men of
honor and independence and pride
ficht shy of her because, for onms
thing. they do not want to be sus-
pected of fortune hunting, and
because, for another thing, they can
not bear to put themselves Into the
position of a hanger on and pen-
sioner of their wives,

“Then the kind of men who are
going to be the famous professional
men and the blg business men of
twenty years hence are not hang-
Ing around drawing rooms. ana
yachting and pololng just now.
They are grubbing away In offices,
and wearing cheap clothes and
counting pennies, and the rich girl
never has any more chance of meet-
Ing them than she has of being in-
troduced to the Nawab of Jepore.

“That leaves the matrimonial fleld |

pretty much to the Papa's Son boywm,
who are not much, and the rich
wife hunters, who are not many.
Perhaps It is because the million-
airesses’ choice 18 so limited in hus-
bands, that very rich girls so often
give up trying te find & man and
marry a title.

“On the other hand, the poor girl
who works for her living, works
shoulder to shoulder with the com-
ing man. he knows which ones
have ability’ and emergy and initia-

mysterious something that takes a
man out of the ranks and sets him
at the head. That's what I mean
by saying she has the first chanes
at all the good thiggsa.

“Ar to her abilily to marry being
greater than the rich girl's, that is
obvious. What's the good of fishing
in a stream where there are no fish?

“The working girl is where the
fishing {5 fine. The rich girl is sitt-
inz high and dry in a parlor chair,
without a minnow being in five
miles of her. All she can do is to
cut balt, and pray for a miracle to
happen that will send mome poor
fish her way. Which doesn't al-
ways happen, there being discour-
aging times for the supernatural to
acour.

“Now every woman knows there
are two difficulties in getting a hus-
band. The first is to find your man.
The business girl does this by the
simple expedient of prosecuting her
search where men congregate. She
le where she sees scores of men
every day, where she comes in con-
tact with them in her work, and
where she comes In contact with
them in her work, and where she
Eets to know phem, and they get to
know her. In this way she estab-
lishes a cordial acquaintance with
men who are tos busy or too bash-
ful to ever call upon a dressed up
soclety girl with whom they would
have to be formal and on their p's
and q's.

“Why, I know a dozen women who
are now riding around in their own
limousines, and with money to burn.
who are married to just that type of
man—splendid fellows, with hearts
of gold, but so shy they would nev-
er have summoned up enough cour-
age to pop the question to any wo-
man, if they hadn't worked with
her and gotten to know her that
way. [

“The second difficulty of eatching
a husband is getting near enough
to him to cast your lasso without
rearing him off. Let a man suspect
that a woman Is camping on his
trall, and he beats it to the tall
timber. That's . where managing
mothers, who gush over men and
tell them how sweet and amiable
Marie is and how domestic Susan is,
fall down. The stupidest man sees
her fell designs upon him and side-
Eteps them.

“But business furnishes a pgirl
with a perfect allbl for always be-
ing about, and it also eamouflagres
any intentions she may have upon
& man's single blessedness. He s
suspicious of the society girl who
must marry for a mehl ticket. and
afrald to trust himself in her vi-
cinity. L

“He's off his * guard. however,
where the buginess girl is concern-
ofd. She's got a perfectly good job,
and shows herself capabls of hold-
ing it down, and deesn’t have to get
some man to pay her bills, So he
fn;l- safe with her, and forgets that
no' vamp
magie to

any such
S .

er ‘spell in no

of fact no other!

—————

as a vital Interest In the same
thing.

“Of course no man ever expects to
fall in love with the woman: with
whom he worked. Oh, dear no. If
he expressd himself on the subject
beforehand he would probably say
the business girl isn’t his type. He
prefers something more feminine—
more—eh—<clinging, and domestic,
you know. He isn't looking for a
first-class stepographer, or a crack-
erjack secretary, or buyer, or sales-
woman for a wife but for a home-
maker,

“Quite so. And strong In the be-
lief that the business woman has
no attraction for him outside of her
eficiency as a worker, he treats her
as a good comrade, one who always
understands a fellow, and who in-
variably says the right thing—the
|'moothing word when he's irritable
and his nerves are on edge, the en-
couraging word when his courage
falters; the compiehendiag, pitying
word when things go wrong; the
exultant word of praise when he
|pulla off something good.

“And ghe's go capable. And so en-
thusiastic. And so interested In all
he is doing. Talking to her is like
talking tn his best man pal—only a
|fellow can say things to a woman
|he can never say to & man. Per-
lmm! things.

“SBomehow this girl who knows
him so well, and who knows and is
interested in the things he cares
most for makes all other girls seem
pretty poor company.

"“Then it comes over him some
day what (t would mean if he
shpuld lose the companionship that
has come to mean =0 much to him
—and if the girl feels the same way
about it: It's all over but sending
out the wedding announcement. And
the marriage is nearly always a
happy one because the couple knew
each other's pecullarities and an-
Eularities of disposition befors
{marriage instead of finding them
iuut afterwards,

“Oh, it's no trouble for a business
|Birl to get married. That's why so
|many girls who don't need tn EO te
‘work are hunting jobs—and hus-
|bands.”

'THE HEAD NURSE SAYS:

|
[} Te Sleep or to Eat.
“That is the question.” W, are
ixetlinx political sex equality in the
world  today, but biological sex
]rquality is still many aeons aAway.
(A woman to maintain health needs
|from a helf-heur to an hour's more
|eleep than a man of the same age
Innd temperament. Man, on the con-
FAry., must have more fuel in the

Fame age mnd temperament doing
the =ame work as himself.

I A man, as a rule, {= just a litile
lenvious of the afternoon nap in-
dulged in by his better half while
he Is away earning “het” bread hy
the syeat of his brow, She twits
him about hi= hcavy lunch while
she "does” with a sandwich.

Why fuss? Nature will have her
way. Whether we are of the most
primitive peaple: or if we are part
of the grea. artificlally elect, the
ruls holds, and we ray when we
defy it. An average amount of
sleep for & man is eight and a half
hours; a woman nine and a half.
Children need more,

As to food, a woman requires four-
fifths of a man's ration. A man in
& témperate climate doing heavy
work, It i{s estimated, should con-
sume food eqralling 4,060 calories,
while at light work he needs but
3,310 calories.

Why these sex discriminations,
we ask the Sphinx?

Which is of the stperior sex?—
the one who sleeps least, or the one
who eats least? And still no an-
swWer,

Lat's go out and vote.

The next time
you buy calomel
ask for

way of food than n woman of t.tr-i

this
Nlﬁ'ﬂe‘hmrrdl their
best ambitions, they be for
home or for public service.
Actors and actr come

& most favorable imfluence at this
time which is likely to bring them
coveted engag s and b a
opportunities.

Theaters should profit by some
unusual condition that makes for
interest in dramatic productions.
While all the arts are subject to
the best influences at this time,
business lacks the stimulus that

-ifriendly planets impart,

place seems to
ménace prohibition and to fore-
shadow a strong opposition. This
will develop next month when un-
expected sirength Is indicated.

Fires will be extraordinarily
prevalent during the &ummer and
forests as well as city buildings
will bas burned, Incendiarism Is
strongly forecast.

Again great volume of travel is
foretold and the railways will have
much difficulty in dealing with
traffic.

Aviation will be seriously taken
up &8s a regular means of transpor-
tation by a corporation that wiil
make great progress toward win-
ning public patronage.

Startling reforms in fashions long
prognosticated will be prevalent in
the autumn when economy will be
more general than it has been In
recent months.

Increase in immigration is indi-
cated and many women will be
among the newcomers, if the stars
are read aright.

Persons whose birthdate ft s
should keep business matters well
in hand. The year will be a busy
one and should be prosperous

Children born on this day are
likely to have eventful careers
They are likely to have many
strange experiences and
success.

What's in aName?

By Mildred Marshall

eptune In evil

NATALIE.

Natalie is another holy

title of the feast to all the Romance
portion of Europe.

France made the word Noel from
it. meaning Christmas,
In Italy it appeared as Natale. Spain

There is a feast ceclebrated on
Eeptember 8 by the Greek Church
as the festival day of St. Natalie.
the devoted wife who attended her

consonants of its language, calls
her Natalija, Nataschenka and Na-
tascha. fhe first of the three names
is extremely popular there today.
or was until the Bolsheviki came
into power and withdrew the atten-
tion of etymologists from thes study
of feminire names.

The pearl of purity = Natalie's
talismanic gem. It promises good
fortune to itz wearer. and makes
her gentle. kind and lovable. Thurs-
day 1s her lucky day and 4 her
lucky number.

your hotel.

to reach |

LS

Open :15A M 0 6P. M

Special Purchase of

—LChoice of three sizes—
30 in., 34 in., and 36 .
TODAY AT...........

Dress or General
Utility Trunks

In Time for the Memorial Day Trip—and Your Coming Vacation

$11.85

—Rounded edges and ﬂndm; high class in appearance and
finish. - The kind of trunk you will be proud to have carried into

—Large roomy tray, with covered hat section; solid
bumpers and good lock and key. Vulcanized fiber bindings on
the rounded cdges. Smooth, black, highly vamished surface.

—Regularly sold at a much higher price, but this lot was se-
cured underprice. We pass the savings on to our Herald readers.

-~

brassed

Kano's—Third Floor

— —
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| rHelene’s Marmed Life

By MAY CHRISTIE ||
Copyright, 18,
McClure Byadicats. 1

Jim smiled

| pression on my face.

| "My
income

mother
of her

lent of anything
She
l'[-rirn- gifts Helene.
hers

|allow her.

thobby of
1nf pleasure on

name, | repayment for this
coming from the Latin title of “Dies looked round the big car with pride.
Natalis.” the birthday of our Lord.|.;;'s 5 corking mahe—the very lat-
The word Natalie has furnished the

l-s-t model
|ous rums in
He

| tightly.

fnew and wonderful li

1 mever shall forget that glorious |
My fears were timpo-

}mnlbrlru:.

husband, St. Adrian, in his martyr- | rarijy  forgotten, and the whole room. And then, before procecrdings
dom. He is the same Adrian whose |y 14 seemed glad and refolcing on our Journey, we strolled down tn
relics filled the Netherlands. and | ip ye the river's edge. and weres caught In
whose name became celebrated in| gn on we sped, along the smooth |a shower of raim and sheltered In
the West, where his wife, Natalia |, white roads—on into Arcadia. The |an ancient mill. whers noisy swsl-
was long neglected. The Last. how- | oroon meadows were a-blaze with |lows were busy nesting
ever, reversed the arangement. and |gandelions. [ loved the vigorous| The sunm came out azaln and the
Natalia is popular there. while her peauty of them. bloom of a rainbow heautified the
husband is forgotten. Among the young greem of the clouds. T can still visualize the sum
Natalia was one of the favorad|trees, the wood pigeons were cooing lit spray of a gentle little waterfall
Greek Christian names. Russif | amorously to each nther. Meadow | that gurgled past us
adopted her, and, adding the usual!jzrks were rising from the marshes Ien't the world adorable Jim™ T

and swallows were

| the illimitable blue. | side. *T—71 never knew there could
And down by the reeds alonz the ' be such happiness for me again'™

river's edge, where the willow “Again™ he repeated “Tou've

wands were =prouting. other little had this sort of happiness—hefore™

warblers fluttered.

' the marshlands—an ever-rising pulse  his dark eves, and the thought of
of life, Alice’'s  Interference ross ta my
Lova! That was the sacret of the |memory. Oh. why hadn't she kept
world And Jim and 1T were part of si{lent on this day of Aave*
it We had our niche in all this T made some trifling answer that
| eplendor diverted Jim's attention And pret-

| 1 moved a little closer to my hus-
band, and drew

CV.—A Memorable Drive.

W
her.”
leaned back
and 5008 | umiling, and utterly contented. His
Noel became a Christian name there. |pno0r, sought mine and held them

= Together—hand
and Portugal uscd the name Natal ,wo were going forward gladly to &

jof the sweet-sunlit air. Always we

at the troubled ex-|would be attuned like this. XNo hint
jof discord or misunderstanding
| would come into our lives ] would

has a large privale not let such things occur.

own, quite independ- Many and varied were the reso-

my father might
loves to give sur-.

It's a little
And the look
our faces was ample
present.” He

lutions that 1 formed during
course of that enchanted drive.

I would be & splendid wife to Mim.
Of course I would. 1 would make
his interests mine. | would share
|everything with him, be the great-
{est comfort and blessing that & man

the

“A penny for your thoughts, Hel-
ene™ Jim #lipped an arm about me.
“Why look =0 serious, sweetheart™

I whispered something of
thoughts into his car.

“You dear!™ Despite the pres.
ence of the chauffeur in the seat 'n
front. he kissed me fondly. “You
make me enormously happy. 1 don't
know what I've domne 1o deserve
| such luck!™
*| We stopped at a wavside Inn for
tea, and Jim rested for am hour gon
the old-fashioned sofa of the sitting

¢'ll have some glori-
thoss

on the pillows

in hand—

fe!

soaring up into whispered. pressed close against his

New life was on T could see 2 gleam of jenlousy In

ty soom we returned fa the walting

long. motor car

deep breaths|

THE VANDERBILT HOTEL
NEW YORK

THIRTY FOURTH STREET EAST AT PARK AVENUE

URING your stay in New

York it will be pleasant
to be near the fashionable
shopping district, the theatres
and the busy part of the town
and, at the same time, in a
district noted for its quiet air
of comfort,
You can do this by stopping
at The Vanderbilt Hotel.

The Vanderbilt Hotel is noted
“for its cuisine and its service.
Its appointments are in good
taste; its charges are reason-
able; it makes its own appeal

to the exclusive traveler.

" TARIFF
Single room, with bath, §4 per day and o
Double room, with bath, 37 per day and wp
Deouble bedroom, boudoir, dressing room and bath, §14
per day and up.
Saite, parier. bedroom and bath, 520 per day and

WALTON H. MARSHALL
iamayer




